I take showers right before I sweat for hours
And much on candy right I after I brush my teeth 
I go to sleep when I should be awake 
And I accidently Melted my clipper guards in the air fryer today 
I think when I should be asleep
I fail right after suceeding 
I spend my money I saved through my years
On things I can't find 
Probably in the garbage somewhere 
I throw away my new fitted clothes 
For the same old rags I've grown to show 
I maxamilize 
Then minimalze 
Fron Overly social
To barely seeing anyones eyes 
It feels so normal for I 
I never show up to my favorite events 
I throw away art I wanted to send 
I intellectualize right after getting high 
And watch spongebong while I'm sober and fine 
I see the black right after I only thought white 
Its so normal to feel right on each side 
I fully trust the man I was sure paranoid about
And I fully hate the people I love 
And I love the people who fully hate me 
It seems to blossom toward any encounter to be 
I believe in the very things I disbelieve 
And fully reject the those things right inside of me 
And become the very thing I can never attempt to be 
That project in some attempt to make peace or piece it out for you to see 
Like slides of seperate entities 
They come and go as they please 
And time makes they come more suddenly 
The price of clarity 
IS INSANITY 
It has me so scared I am running back to that OLD ME 
But I can't even attempt to be HE 
He was the more successful part I should be 
But even that failed in him obessing over being me!
When the shift from complexity to mere subtlety 
As I roam adrift inside mental scripts 
Where I can not access notes of where this or that goes 
Anyones guess is as good as mine soooo...
I just don't know...
How to fix this inverted sore 
That aches all over my mind 
My body and also much much more 
Inverted gallore 
Residue from some past experience shit 
Its toxic and smells alot like you 
It makes me daydream to sleep in micro whiffs and sniffing 
Of course, sniffing on a ruse 
Is like huffing gorrilla glue 
Its a nice goodbye out of real life today 
Live a little they say 
Yet the little I've lived has me like this ALWAYS 
How about you unlive your swindle of a life you call happy rays 
You got radiation posioning from it and I hope you have good insurance in someway 
Your looking at the FIX 
But NEVER the fucking BILL 
I'm looking at the price 
And I say NO WAY IN HELL 
Its not worth my life to sell 
To another minimum wage taco bell 
Its a curse to be invested yet willingly fail 
To be above it all while still in a baby cell 
I never left the crib and lifes crippiling me out their 
I wadle back inside a nest I barely can fit my head in anymore 
I smile cause it hurts 
And it hurts because I smile 
Yet I am still so in denial 
That my denial makes me that much worse 
Lifes simple with a dimple 
Where parts of my brain used to be 
Its extra baggage!
Let time eat my skull free 
So I forget all this insanity 
Self-aware is a masochists dream 
Luckly for I 
I am both sadly 

Im so rigid in my chaos 
And I am so inconsitently consistent 




